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"Which 1400. ycers ago were naild, 

. For our aduantage on the bitter croiTe. 

B ut tliis our purpofe now is twelue month' old. 

And bootlellc t’iseo.tellyo.invej.vil goe. 

T iiei cford w-e meet hot nowv’then let me beare 
■Of you my gentle Co.olfU Wcfunerland, 

What yeltcr night cnr Counfeil did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Myliege, this halfo wSs hotiriqueiHonj 
Aha mahy limits of the charge fet dovvne 
But y eftcrmghCj-iX'heh'ail athwitrt tberecarnc 
A poft from VV ales,loaden with Iieauy newes, 

Wliofe worft was tJiat the 11 obfo Mortimer, 

Leading the men of ■ Herdforftire to fight ! C ■- - 
Agamit the i rrcguJ ax, and wild Glen dower. 

Was by the rude' hands, of that Welchman taken, 

A thouland of his people butchered^ ...... ' 

Vpcnwhofe dead corps there was luch mifufe s 
Such beaftiy foamelelle transformation 
By tliofe Welchvvomen done, as may not be 
■Without much lhatnc, retold, or ipoken of. ' 

King . It feemesthen that the tidings of this brdile f • 

Brake off our bulIpefTefor thb holy- Land, ' ' .• 7 ]J 

This matclit with other did my gracious L, ' -‘1‘A 
For more vneuen and vn welcome newes 

Came from the North, and thus it dHimport, 

On holy roode day, ttielgaliantHoti^ur. there, n. 

Y ong Harry P ercy, ihd-braye Ardubold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did ipend 
A fad and bloudy |iQure: 

As by difeharge of their artillery, • in rsh • ■ . v 

And foape of i&eUhood difcjievves.vvas told? ion 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horie 
Vncertai n e of she, iflfu e any way. ■ 

King. Here is dearc, a true iriduflrious friend. 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted frtmhishorfe. 
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vf Mcnry the fourth * 

Stain’d with the variation of each foile. 

Betwixt that Holmddon, and this fcate of ours : 

And be bath brought vsfmoothe and welcome newes. 

The hurled Douglas is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two andt>w.entie knights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir W alter lee 
On FIolmedons plaines, of.prilbners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake fiarleof Fife, and eldeftfonne 
To beaten Douglas, and die Earle of Athol, 

Of M urrey, Angus, and M enteith: 

And is not this an honorable fpoilei 
A gallantprize?Hacoofen,isitnot? In faith it is. 

Weft, A conqueftfor a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou niak’ft me fad, and mak’ft me finng 
In enuy,that my LordNortliumberland 
Should be the father to fo bleft afonneu 
A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue 
Amongft a groue the very ftraightell plant. 

Who is fweet fortunes minion and her pride, 

Wliilftl'by looking on the praife of him 
See ry ot and diiTionourftainc the brow 
OfmyyongHarry. O that it could beprou’d 
That loine night-tripping fairyhad exchang’d 
In cradle clothes our children where they fay. 

And coTd mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I Iiaue Jus Harry , and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts.W hat tbinke you coofe 
Oftliis young Percies pride? The pnfoners 
Which he in this aduentare hath furpriz’d 
To his owne vfe, he keepes and fends me word, 

I fliall haue none bnt Mordake Earle of Fife, 

iThis is jiis vncles teaching: This is Worccfter, 
Maleuolcnt to you in all alpefls. 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftle vp - 
The creft ofyouth againfl: your dignitie. 

King. But I haue font for him to anfwere this i 
And for this caitfe, a while we m nil neglect 
Our holy purpofe to lerufal eni. 
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